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and certain sign that the excitement he had wished to
arouse was responsible for her inelegant movements.
For her part,, all she could think of was to get away as
quickly as possible from this man who might pursue and
catch her. Yet another personality within made her
sorry that he did not follow. . . . What for years she had
hoped might one day happen might very well have
taken place at that perilous moment: an adventure.
How she loved the hazard that word implied. Often
before she had been on the brink, but always she had
pulled up in time. Yet she desired nothing better than to
be swept off her feet by a great passion. A mere flirta-
tion seemed to her a paltry experience.

But Sternfeldt was too proud to seize the first favour-
able opportunity. He knew that his victory was secured,
so why take advantage of a momentary weakness, when
a woman's mind was confused by liquor, to make a
piratical onslaught and secure the prize? No, he must
play fair; she should come to him of her own accord
and when in full possession of her faculties. She could
not escape him now, for the sweet intoxication had
entered her soul.

As she got out of the lift, she pressed her hand upon
her heart to stay its furious beating. She breathed a sigh
that was partly one of relief at eluding a danger and
partly one of regret that danger had not overtaken her.
She felt dazed. With eyes downcast, swaying slightly like
a drunken person, she groped her way along the passage
to her room. Another sigh of relief as she felt the cold
door-handle and turned it. ... Safe at last!

With stealthy tread she entered, and softly closed the
door so as not to disturb the child. Then she shrank
back in terror. What was that, stirring over there in the
darkness? She twitched all over in alarm, was about to
cry for help, when a sleep-weary voice asked:

"Is that you, Mummy?*'